THE  SPANISH WAR
Reds with their murders and their crimes were being
pushed day after day farther back.
The Civil Guard, who heard who we were, came round,
not so much to look at our passes as to rejoice with every-
body else at the victory. Though a frugal and disciplined
corps, I have never known them before to accept a drini
from strangers. This time when they heard the glad
tidings of the capture of Toledo and the rescue of their
comrades in the Alcazar, they made no objection but
pushed their glasses forward and drank heartily with us
I may be betraying a secret in so saying, but I hope that
no officer of that distinguished Spanish corps will take
exception to it, and that all its members will know in what
high esteem for courage and integrity it is held by foreign
visitors to Spam.
Back through Navalmoral de la Mata with its memories
of fights now six weeks old, and thus to headquarters at
Caceres.  There I saw General Franco, surrounded by his
staff, who were congratulating him on his accession to
supreme power.  The Burgos Junta of National Defence
had taken the step which for a long time had been in
everybody's mind, and was withdrawing from the scene in
favour of General Franco.   It was from the outset obvious
that a united command and a single leader were infinitely
preferable to the very best efforts of a committee.  War
cannot be waged by a committee, however patriotic and
united it may be.   But General Franco himself had de-
manded a delay.  He wished the National movement and
Ms own arms to be consecrated by some signal victory
which would gather all the people of Spain round him
before accepting not only the supreme military command
but also the supreme civil responsibility.
I have discussed the situation in Spain many a time,
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